
The merry Wiues of JVindJor . 


F al. What (hall I doe ? lie creepe vp into the chimney, 

Mif.Ford. There theyalwayes vfe codifcharge their Bir. 
ding-peece'- crecpe into the KiIl«hoIe. 

Fal. Where is it i 

Mf.Fordt Hee will feeke thereon my word ; Neythei 
PrelTe, Goffer, Cheft, Trunkc, Well, Vault, but hee hath 
an abttratft for the remembrance ofluch places, and g Q(i 
to them by his Note; There is no hiding you in tht 
houfe. 

Fal. lie goe out then; 

Mif.Ford. If you goe out in your owne lemblance,you 
die Sir John, vnlefle you go out difguis’d. 

Mif.Ford. How might we difguife him ? 

Mif.Page. Alas the day I know not, there is no woman; 
gownebigge enough for him: otherwife he a Mightputooi 
hat, a muffler, and kerchicfe,andfo efcape. * 

Fal. Good hearts, dluffe femetfiihg ? any extremitic.ri 
ther then a mifehiefe. 

Mif.Ford. My NJ.aids]Aunt the fat woman of Brairfm 
has a gowne abode. 

Mif.Tage. On ray word it will ferue him •* lliee’s asbig 
as he is ; and there’s her thrum’d hat, and her muffler’ too* 
run vpSir John. 

Mif.Ford- Go, goJiyCet Sir Tohn : LMifiru 7 age and I 
will look© fbmc linnen for your head. 

Af»yCP4£tf.Quicke,quickc,wce'lc come dreffle you flraigh, 
put on the gowne the while. 

Mif.Ford. /would my husband would meete him in this 
ihape i he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford ; h« 
fwcarcslhe’sa witch, forbad her myhoufe,and hath threa- 
tned to beatc her. 

Mif.Page. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cudgcHi 
and the diuelJ guide hiscudgell afterwards. 

Mif.Ford. But is my husband comming l 

Mif.Page. 1 in good fadncllc is hee, and talkes cf tht 
b asket too, howfoeuer he hath had intelligence. . 
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Mf.Ford.Wec‘1 try that ;for ile appoint my men to car- 
ry the basketagaine, to meete him at the doore with it, as 
they did laft time. 

Mtft.Page. Nay, but heel be heere prefently : 1 . goe 
drelfe him like the witch of Brainford. 

Mtft.Ford, Ile firft dired my men, what they (bad 
doe with the baskec : Goe vp, ile bring linnen for him 
flraighr. 

t Mif.Page. Hang him diflionft Varlet, 

We cannot mifufc enough : 

We II leauca proofe by that which we will doe, 

Wiues may bemerry.and yet honed too; 

We do not a<fte that often, iefl, and laugh, 

Tis old, but true, Still Swine eats all thedraugh. 

Mif-Ford. Go Sirs, take the bas basket againc on your 
fhouldcrs; your Mader is hard at doore: if he bid you let 
ic_downe,obey him ; quickly, difpatch. 

I Ser. Come, corncrake it vp. 

z Ser. Pray heauen it be not full ofKnight againe. 

i Ser. 1 hope not, I had liefe as beare fo much lead. 

Ford. I, but if it proue true ( Matter Page ) haue you any- 
way then to vnfoole mee againc; Set downe the basket 
villaine: fome body call my wife ; Youth in a basket; 
Oh you Pandcrly Rafcals, there’s a knot : a gin, a packe, 
a confpiracie againtt mee. Now Ifaali the diuelbe iham’d* 
What wife! fay; Come, come forth: behokf what ho- 
ned cloathes you fend forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why, this pa lies Matter Ford , you are not to goe 
loofe any longer, you mu ft be pinnion’d. 

Euanr. Why, this is Lunaticks : this is madde, as a mad 
dogge. 

Shal. Indeed Matter Ford, this is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir.come hither Miftris Ford , Mddris 
Ford, the honeft woman, the modeft wife,thevertuouscrca- 
ture. that hath the iealous f oole to her husband :I fiifpeft 
without cauie (Midas Jdoli 
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